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ATTORNEYS.

C. W. WHITE. C. M. IIOI.CCMB.

WHITE & HOLCOMB.
Attorneys nt Law,

AXD

NOTARIES PUBIJC.
.n.:.., 4 IMtlaa Cnnvovfliiriiiir and Bu- -

UAUUll wi i - ',
Slness for Administrators, hxeeutors
and Guardians promptly attention to.

Special attention given to Collections.
OFFICE in the Couirr Hocsk.

E. N. HARPER,
Attorney at Law,

OALLIPOLIS, OHIO,
Pensions obtained and Government

Claims prosecuted.
Office on Second street, one do. shore

Vanden A Son.
March 14, 1873.

Cushin& Aleshire.
.

undersigned, having formed a
THE in the practice of the
law in Gallipolis, Ohio, offer their pro-

fessional services to the public.
Office : Second lloor of .lolui C. Shep-ard- 's

Block, on Second street, fronting
Public Square.

ALOXZO CUSHIXO,
CHABLKS C. ALKSHlKh

May 29, 1873.

C. W. BIRD,
ATTORNEY AT

Ciallipoli, Ohio,
"TTTlLLattend toall business entrusted

V V to his care in Gallia ami aiijoinnif
counties, also in Mason eonnty, " est Va

Special attention given to 'ollcclions

Office on Second Sireet, five doors be
low TjOCUSt.

May 29, 1X73. If

W. H. H. SISSON,
Attorney at lnw,'

GAU.Il'OI.IS, OHIO.

Office Near Court Honse.

Sept. IS, 1873.

MECHANICAL & OPERATIVE

DENTISTRY!
. .

DR. J. R. SAFFORD.

Those wishing Artificial work, on any
base which Science approves, will do
well to call where they can have it done
in the most artistic sly e.' Okfick Skc- -

OVD 8TRKKT, OVKR J. II. Wtll.'s SlOKK.
iVLr-Prc?iiryi- Ibe Xiitural Teeth,

a Bpec'u'iy i the testTio3i-TJnwrt- er and
Brushes always on hand '. f May 1 , 1S7X

H. A. GILLETT, M. D.,

Ilyftioia.n and Surseoii,
CHAMBERS BURG, OHIO.

January 22, 1874. ly

QARRIAGE MANUFACTORY

A. A, LYONS,
THIRD ST., near WOOLEN MILLS,

Mn.mfaetiires Carriages. Buggies, Farm
and Spring Wagons, and dealer in Wag
on and Carriage maiei-iai-

.

Special attention given to

Ctarrine-- c PnLniiiifirl and
Ti'immiuar.

May 15, 1R73. ly

MARBLE WORKS.

MILES & KERR,

MftBBtE CUTTER$
AND MANUFACTURERS 0? .

MONUMENTS,
Tomb-Stone- s, &c.

SECOND STREET, ABOVEPUB-LI- C

SQUARE,

Gallipolis, Ohio.

do everything in the line of MarbleWE Cutting on short notice, and reter
those who desire referenoe as to our skill and
ability, to our work.

Oet.26.ll. If.

JONATHAN HAMILTON. R. A1.ESHIRE, Jr.

GALLIPOLIS
WHARF-BOA- T.

HAMILTON & ALESHIRE,

Forwarding and Commission

MERCHANTS.
tgySpecisl attention given to re-sh- ip

ping GO0U3.
Dec. 11, 1873.

Boots and Shoes.
m m

3. P. Jenkins,
MAXUFACTURER OF

FRENCH CALP
Boots and Shoes.

The best material used, and satisfac
tion guaranteed. : rj- -

! gyAll work warranted.
SECOXD STREET BELOW IXlCUST.

Gallipolis, O., Oct. 16, 1873.

BANKING.

BANK
A L li IPOLIK.

EDWARD DELETOMBK
PtKHIDKNT,

JOS. HUNT,
VlOK PtUi DIRT

J. A HAMILTON,
CMica.

Capital Stock, f 100,000.
DiaaCTOas:

EnWAn Dklrohsk, I Roacar Blipc,
Rkubin ALemita, I Jo- - Huyr.
Joan HvnranvLaa, I J 8. BLACiAU.it

Bnva Gold.SiWer.lT. 8. Bonds, Coupons

nl Government seeunties of all kinds.
Rank open from 9 A.M. to jr. M.

. A.'HAMILTOX, Cashier.
Jan. 20. 1R72

OTTIO VATJJV
BANK,

OALLIPOLIS, OHIO.
CukIi Capital, 100,000.
Individual Liability, 800,000.

A. Hkskixo, President.
.1. T. Hallidw, Vice President.

W. T. Mintc'kx,

T)IRF.TOKS:
Hknkin'o, II. X. Raii.rv,

A. W. Al.I.EMrtNC.
T. Hai.mday Wm. SnonKi;,

tSfriii.s Bank is prepared to transact
a general Banking business, making col
lections on all points, and remitting as
directed, promptly on day ol payment

Interest allowed on all time deposits
Xo charge to regular dejiositors for

Xew ork orCinciiinati hxchaiige.
Banking hours: From 0 A M lo.'i I'M.
Xovember 7. 1872.

MIL Xj Xlr E EZ Y .

mis. j. liou i.i.r,
DKALICa IX

l ILINRBY GOODS,
wnoLESALE AND RETAIL.

CTOrders solicited and promptly and eare- -

fully filled.

fir Strrrt, iHiem Second nd Thifd
Gallipolis, Jan.-SC-. '71. ;

M I LLI.N ERY.
Miss 'ALICE HILL,
Has remove.1 her MILLIXEltY cst.ih- -

llshinent to TIIIKD STKEKT, In the
new building opposite the store of Mr.
Charles Mack. Her friends arc invited
to call.

Those Indebted are kindly requested
to call.

January 22, 1874.

DRY GOODS, &c.

C. H. M'Cormick
Keeps a well assorted stock of

DRY GOODS.
To which he calls the attention of the

pnblic generally.
ly goods wiil lie sold upon their mer-

its entirely, and will not 1)0 misrepre-
sented either In quality or color.

X. B. I also have a fine stock of the
celebrated Trefousse Kid Gloves, which
I think cannot bebealen.

c. ii. Mccormick.
Oct. 3. 1872.

GALLIPOLIS
Furniture Factory!

GATEWOOD, FULLER & CO.,

Manufacture the following specialties
for the Trade:

HI REALS,
WASHSTAXDS,

BEDSTEADS,
LOIXGES, AD

KITCHEX SAFES.

FACTORY State street, north of Ith.
OFFICE-Corn- er of .Third Sate

Streets; -

James Gatewood, Wm. Shober,
Wm. G. Fuller, .Tno. C. Hntsinpiller,

Thos. R. Hayward.
Oct. 9, 1873.

BOOTS AND SHOES.

JOHN J. MAXON,
DEALER IN -

Doott.
Shoe,
" Hats, ,

Caps,

leather,
&C, &CL.

ALESIIIRE'S BLOCK,

GALLIPOLIS, OHIO.

L"We hare the best of workmen ia our Me-

chanical department, and all orders for Ladies
and Gents wear will be promptly attendedo.

Nov. 21, .1872.

R. H. GATES
Can be found at the old Laneley stand
as a watch if.i Ainui,

August 22, 1872.

WHOLESALE GROCERS.

HENKING,

ALLEMONG & CO.,

WHOLESALE

G R OC ERS
AND

Commission Merchaiils,
DtALIlS IB

Produce, Provisions?,

and Liquors.
GALLIPOLTS, OHIO.

Manufacturer's Agents
roa

RIFLE A BLASTING POWDER

Clifton Iron and Nail Co.,

HURT'S CELEBRATED VIROIMA TO
BACCO.

Jan. 7, 1872

GROCERIES, &C.

CHARLES SEMON,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

rorerie.
Confer I ioimriea,

Provision, At.,
nnnRT ST.. RET. SECOND THIRD,

GALLIPOLIS, OHIO,

Respectfully asks the eitiwns of Gallipolis
to call at Ins establishment ami examine Inn
stock of

GROCERIES.

Cnn isting of all articles to bs found in a

FAMILY GROCERY STORE.

My stock of CONFECTION KRIES are
large and complete: such as

CANDIES, CAKES. NUTS, FRUITS. Ac.

Bv strict attention to business, shilling at
mall profits, I hope to merit a share of

pulilie patronage.

OYSTERS 1
the can and half ean of the best quality.

and warranted to be fresh.
COUNTRY PRODUCE of all kinds want

ed, tor which the higlieai marnei price win
paid- - C. SEMON.

Jan. 26. 172. lr- -

A. It. Clark. A. J!. CUtrk. .. C. Kerr.

A. B. & A. R. CLARK & CO.,

(Successors to A. B. CLARK & BBO.,)

Wholesale Grocers
r . AND

C0MM1SSI0 MERCHANTS,

No. SO Walnut St,, Cincinnati, .

January 1, 187L ly

GLASS AND QUEENSWARE.

PIONEER

GLASS AND QUERNSWARE

STORE.
Proprietor of the "Old Reliable"rHE would say to the public

ihat his stock of

QUEENSWARE. CHINA AND GLASS
WAKE, 1 A1ILK UU 1 LIS It I .

Fancy Goods,
PLATED- AND BRITT ANNI A WARE,

LAMPS, LANTERNS, CHANDELIERS.
Ac. Ac,

Is complete, and with his regular additions,
always ready to ei e to customers in his

line goods at prices dejying campftitian.

COUNTRY MERCHANTS
specially invite to examine the stock, feeling

coDfident that ia qnalily and price that I can
give complete salislaction.

WM. GEPPART.
Gallipolis, O., Mav 311, 1872.

WATSON HOUSE,
nott. THIRD AND HROAltWAY,

Cincinnati, Ohio.

JAS. AVATSOX, Proprietor,
(Formerly of Hknrik IIoi'sk.)

sj?a oo per Ja.v.
Sept. 11. 1873. --tf "

NEW HOTEL,
yVt Centei-ville-, Ohio.

D. W RICK A It A. UGH
fitted and furnished a buildingHAS the accommodation of the pub

lic, and hones to receive a share of pa
tronage. Traveling agents and
uien will find it to their advantage to
eall. April. 187.1.

MILLING.

R. ALESHIRE & CO.

duuh ia

Flour, "Wheat,
!7IIIIFecd, Sec.

CASH FOT WHEAT

EUREKA MILLS,
GALLIPOLIS, OHIO.

May 9. i9G7. tf.

Patience Dow.

BY MARIAN DOUGLAS, IN MARCH ATLANTIC.

Home from the mill came Patience Dow
She did not smile, she would not talk;
And now she was all tears, anil now,
As fierce as is a captive hawk.
I'nmindful of her faded gown.
She sat with folded hands all day.
Her long hair falling tangled down.
Her sad eyes gazing far away,
Where, past the lields. a silver line,
She saw the distant river shine.
But, when she thought herself alone,
One night, thev heard her muttering

low,
In such a chill, despairing lone,
It seemed the east wind's sullen moan
"Ah me! the days, they move so slow J

I care not if they're fair or foul; '

They creep along I know not how;
I only know he loved me once
He does not love me now !"

One morning, vacant was her room ;
And,-iti'th-e Clover wet with dew,' '

A narrow line of broken bloom
Showed some one had leeii passln

through;
And, following the track, it led
Across a field of summer grain.
Out where the thorny blacklerries shed
Their blossoms in the narrow lane,
Down which the catlle went lo drink
In summer, from the river's brink.
"The river!" Hope within them sank;
The-fata- l thought that drew her there
Thev knew, liefore, among the rank.
White-blossom- weeds upon the tank,
They found the shawl she used to wear,
A mi on it pinned a little nute:
"Oh, blame me not!" it read, "for when
I once am free, my soul will float
To him ! He cannot leave me then !

I know not if 'tis right or wrong
I go from life I care not how ;
I only know he loved me mice
lie does not love me now !"

In the farm graveyard 'neatb the black,
Funeral pine-tre- es on the bill.
The poor, worn form the stream gave

back
I'hey laid in slumber, cold and still.
ller secret slept with her; none knew
Whose fickle smile had left the naiu
That cursed her life; to one thought

true.
Her vision-haunte- d, wandering brain, .

Secure from all, hid safe from blame.
In life and death bad kept his name.
Yet. olten, with a thrill of fear.
ller mother, as she lies awake
At night, will fancy she can hear
A voice, whose tone is like the drear.
Low sound the graveyard pine-tre- es

make:
"I know not if 'tis right or wrong
I go from lile l care not bow;
I only know he loved me once
He does not love me now!"

JO DENTON'S VISION.

BY B HOLMES

Jo Oonton was considered an cmi
nently respectable man. Ho had
amassed wealth, he moved in socie
ty, patronized art and literature, ws

fillnr in his church, and dabbled in
politics ,InMt enongB lo . 8m8h..tTie
party alate. when it did not suit hint.
We are not poing to inquire too
closely into Jo a early history, por
rake over the ashes of the past, nor
dip; up the old atepping-stone- a . by

bich he had reached Ins success;
they have for long years been cov
ered np with the green turf of re
spectaliility; academic grotes are
planted above them, the church has
a liberal pleasant nook, all seeming

,' unaware of the foundation it rests
upon; and society claims lue wliole
as its own. Yet there mil be skele-
tons in the closet of memory, if no
where else; the ghosts of murdered
Hanquos mill appear at times and
places inopportune; moral earth
quakes will upheave the wicked old
landmarks of sin, and bring to light
all that is hideous in a man's past
ife, and show, after all the covering

np, that Satan has a long time held a
mortgage on his soul, and has pa
tiently bided his time for foreclosure.
In Jo Denton's case it happened in
tbis way:

He was accustomed, like many re
spectable men, to take his champagne
and toddy in company with a few
congenial spirits, who together con-

stituted a "Convivial Club" emi-

nently high toned and respectable,
of course. It was not olten anybody
called for them during these orgies.
f we may so term them; hut on one

occasion, when the champagne had
sparkled with unusual brilliancy until
night had stolen a kiss from rosy
morning,' Jo sprang from his seat
and 9aid: "Somebody rails me," and
went out of the. room. Directly there
came bacK an unearthly shriek, ami
lo s voice, in its wildest accents,
ried: "Away, damnable shape! 1

cheated yon ont of vour property?
It's a lie. you villain!" and in quick
succession followed two distinct re-

ports of a pistol. Before his. com-

panions could reach the door Jo
tumbled headlong iotothe room, with
the blood streaming from his head,
and, to all appearance, dead.

"He s shot! ' cried all in chorns.
On searching outside nobody could

be found; hut there was a revolver
lying near the door.

"An assassin! cried one.
"Some old enemy!" cried another.
The police were aroused as quickly

aa possible, and started in pursuit of
the murderer. While they are

working up the case" we will fol
low poor Jo. Can there be a doubt
in any theological mind where he
went, drunk as he was and boiling
over with the bluest of blue devils?
Closely, then, we will follow him as
be presents himself at the gates of
the Infernal Regions and asks ad
mittance. A demon who acted the
part of door-keep- put bis ear to
the key-hol- e and demanded who was
there.

"A friend," answered Jo.
"Advance, friend,' and give your

name.
"Jo Denton."
"All right," said the demon, "the

Deyil baa been expecting yon for
sometime. Come ritrht in!"

As Jo entered, bowing low. the
demon gave a whistle of astonish
ment aa he said: "Well-a-da- y. my
friend, yon are in a sad plight; what
naa nappened to your bead?" -

"Top blown clear off," answered
Jo; "and I m afraid I'm done for, un
lesa yon? folks can heln me."

"I'll announce jou to bis Satanic

ofajrafir at one." said the demon.
uaniBf awsy.

-- In a few moments there was
noil n 4' as of Kansas cyclone, and
naiamnounnen into me room, mi
iag itjirith a horrible smell of burnt
gunpowder.

"Wy, old friend Jo!" cried Satan,
throwing his clawa about him, and
breaking anlphnrona amoke in his
lace, rhere at last, old hoy, eh?"' and
at I h same time giving him a friead
if hqg with bis tail. "Glad to see
yon! Tom have done well played
the rdigiona dodge to perfection,
and fcr so many years! ha! ha!"

"Farl ia, your Satanic MaieM?"
said Jo. "I didn't mean to come inst
yet left my earthly affairs in an unset-

tled-condition. My property will
go to the d I beg pardon. I meant
to eai thaY my" family- - will ft?

for. unless I go back to
earth to settle my business."

want to so back to earth, said
Satan "well, well, you have been a
good and faithful aervant. and I'll
see afcat can be done. Hut what's
this?1! said Satan, 'top of your head
gon? ' Blees me, how odd you
look! troral works all gone! ha! ha!
Yon jjan't so back to earth in that
shape"

"Hat's just it," said Jo, "I want
to get fixed up for a few years new
top head."

Un construct a skull for you."
said Satan, "hut won't put the moral
work in again; you might give me
thesBp."

Well," said Jo, "fix np my skull
respectable like, and I'll trust to
luck to get it filled up."

"Mast make one stipulation, said
Sataa.

What is thai?"
That you will not let certain par- -

Iks that I shall name ocennv anv
part of your reconstructed skull."

What parties are they?"
Yon see your head is off iust

aliove DeBtrnctivene88, as the phre-
nologists call it."

"Well?"
"There is big space to be filled, if

I reconstruct your skull on the old
plan."

"Exactly," said Jo, "and there
are parlies waiting to occupy it."

"There'a the rub," paid Satan;
"now I'll name such parlies as must
not be permitted to occupy it."

'Go on," said Jo v
"Well, to begin with, there's Cau-

tiousness. I don't want any Can
tiouftness in your head; yon might
hav mined a great many more young
men if yno had not been so cautious
about the consequences. Next are
SiiMimljyAnd....ideiditju-T..Thoug- h

Ideality. leada a few astray in the
matter of extravagant dressing, T
know she is my enemy. Poets, ar
lists, the best writers of all ages,
employ Ideality and Sublimity in the
conception and finishing of the best
productions. Sublimity was old John
Milton's right bower in the construc-
tion of 'Paradise Lost,' in which he
painted me in such forbidding colors.
I'm not a particular friend of Sub-
limity."

"Well, what more?"
"There's Conscientiousness. On

no consideration must Conscientious-
ness occupy a place in your
bead. That faculty has caused me
more trouble than all the rest: It's
always interfering with a man who
undertakes to serve me. Says Pope:

'What conscience dietates to be done
Or warns me not to do,

This, teach me more than hell to shun,
That, more than heaven pursue.'

No, no; Conscientiousness must not
be admitted. It's the 'still, small
voice ' If I could have my way, I'd
leave that faculty out of every child
that' born."

"You are making a good many va-

cancies. Any more?''
"Yes, there's Hope. I don't want

you to let Hope have even desk-roo-

in your head. It'a always retarding
the lost sinner's progress. As the
poet says
'Hope springs eternal in the human

breast.'
Just as I think I've got a sinner sure,
Hope breathes into his soul an en-

couraging word,- - and away goes" my
sinner toward the gates of Para-
dise."

"Surely," said Jo, "that is enough
of the old occupants) to exclude from
my reconstructed head."

"No, no," said Satan, "I'm not
through yet. 'Human Nature must
be excluded I ruin people, and es-

pecially young people, by hiding my
motives; and your young man or
young woman who has Human Na-

ture divines these motives, and I lose
my prize."

"Still more exclusions?"
"Yes; Veneration must be shut

out. Respect for parents and vene
ration for the Supreme Being are bad
for me. It costs a ' word of trouble
to counteract their influence when
they have taken root in childhood
Benevolence, too, must be excluded,
unless, indeed, it be so very large
that a man will cheat and lie and
steal for the purpose of having means
wherewith to exercise his Benevo-
lence; but this is so rare that I think
it had better be excluded."

"I hope you are near the end of
your proscription," said Jo.

"One more," answered Satan, "and
a very important one. It is Spirit-
uality. On nq account allow Spirit-
uality to cross the threshold of your
brain. It'a a very Jacob's ladder to
heaven, and once firmly ensconced in
a man'a brain, I may as well abandon
him."

"Is that the end?"
"That will do; 1 do not think that

what good will be left can possibly
keep yon from me. And now. to
close the business, I must bavo a
second mortgage on yonr soul that
yon will nil these vacant place in
your skull with each tenant aa

that kills bis fellow-ma- n;

Secretivenesa, that makes men
liars and thieves; Acqnisitiveneaa,
that gets money for 'Its own sake,

and does no good with it; Combative-nesa- ,
that ia ever the foremost in

quarrels these and their friends are
the tenants that must occupy your
reconstructed skull."

"Yonr conditions are hard." said
Jo, "and what if I do not fulfil
them?"

"Then I shall call for yon at the
earliest convenient mop en t. and you
go back to earth no mare.

"But if I fulfil them?"
"Then yon can stay upon earth as

long as yon choose."
Thanks, thanks!" cried Jo, "and

can arrange my affairs."
Your skull shall he made whole!

cried Satan, and without more words
his architects fell to work, on Jo's
skull. What with pounding, chisel
ing, and making the partition, thev
drove him to distraction; and to add
to bis horrible agony and terror,
when it was nearly completed the

alls began to settle and the whole
concern to lurch as if it would fall.
Then came the jack screws that were
put under to raise it up. The planks
upon which to work them were
thrown remorselessly upon his soft
brain, and the power of a hundred
imps applied. Jo yelled in agony as
they turned the screws At length
his skull was completed, and Jo
found himself with a whole head.

Now," said Satan, "lie down and
rest yourself before undertaking your
journey to earth; fori assure yon it
is much more difficult to gel out of
hell than to get into it."

Following the advice ot Satan. Jo
laid himself down in the coolest soot
lie could finds and so fatigued was
he with the paiu of the operation,
that in dreams he was wafted hack to
earth again. His old companions.
welcomed bun, but his heart was
heavy with the thoughts of his terri-hl- e

contract with Satan, "llow is it
possible." thought he, "to fill the
empty chasms in my head once the
homes of my truest and be9t friends
with such demons as Satan would
have? Ah, me! would that I had
never been horn!"

To add to his misery. Conscien-
tiousness came and rapped at the
door of its accustomed home. "I
see friend Jo, thou art here again
I've been searching for thee far and
wide, that I might occupy my old
place again, although you shut me
close, and aiified my voice when I
tried to save thee from harm.'"

"Begone! thou art quite ready to
occupy another's-property!-

"I tried to find thee," returned
Conscientiousness, "but in vain."

"Avaunt! I tell thee I will smite
thee to the earl hi"

.Next came Sublimity and Idea-
litythe one majestic in mein, the
other the personification of all that
is lovely in the graces.

"Here is my dear home at last!"
and so saying Ideality threw her
arms about Jo's neck and kissed him.
"Now let us go in to our abiding
place." a

"Curse upon youl" cried Jo. "You
here too? Away! Bring some fiend
to occupy your place, nnless.you can
decorate hell with more horrors than
it now possesses!"

Ideality gathered up her beautiful
robes and fled in dismay.

"Satan in this work!" cried Sub-
limity,

a
a9 he dashed his ponderous

weight against the door of his old
borne, and in an instant was inside.

"Well done!" cried Jo. "You're
there are you?" .

"Yes, and I'm here to stay."
"I'm lost! I'm lost!" cried Jo.
"No, you're saved!" cried Sublim-

ity, "if you but call in your old
friends. There's Conscienlisusneas,
the just; Hope, that never despairs;
Human Nature, that can tell you the
motives of Satan, himself; Venera-
tion, that looks for help to the Su-

preme Being; Benevolence, that will
win your enemies by kindness, and
Spirituality, that lights np all in the
darkest hour. Let them in, and then
let Satan win if he can!"

"Oh, that's your game, is it?"
yelled Satan, hurling a brimstone la
dle at Jo a bead.

"Come' friends!" shrieked- - Jo,
"quick! help against Satan! Come,
Conscience, Hope, Spirituality! Oh,
Jesn! Come!"

"Jo! dear Jo! Don't you know
me, yonr own wife? Here arc all
your friends!"

Jo looked for a moment wildly at
his wife, and then falls back npon the
bed. The wildness is gone.

"Where am I?" he at length asks.
"In your own bouse, dear Jo."
"Thank God!" he says. "Now,

isn't my head shot off?''
"No, no; only a wound."
"Was I in a fight?"
"Never mind now, Jo, yon must

lie down and rest yourself."
"Just what Satan said to me."
"He's ont of bis bead," says one.
"No, not now," says Jo, "I'm as

9ane as ever I was in my life that
is, if my head is all right," and Jo
carefully put bis band on the top of
bis head as if expecting to find it
gone.

"Thank heaven! then it was a
dream."

He insisted on being told what had
happened.

"Three days ago," said his wife,
"you went to your Convivial Club,
and and drank nntil yon bad the

"Blue devils," suggested Jo.
"Yes, and in your raving yon

drew your revolver and and "
"Shot the top of my head oft!" in-

terrupted Jo.
"No. but made an ngly pistol shot

wound on your head, and the sur-
geon bad to raise a portion of yonr
skull from your brain. A hair's
breadth more, and you would have
been past help."

Then there was more rejoicing and
more thankfulness.

Jo mended rapidly under the los-
ing care of his wife, and was soon
able to be about. He went once

more to the Convivial Club, and told
bis dream, and bade them a Gnal
farewell. Some who had taken a
glass or two laughed at it, hut -- the
majority took it more seriously, and
said it must, indeed, have been a ter-
rible experience that conld make of
Jo Denton a temperate and reallv
worthy man.

CORRESPONDENCE.

For the Gallipolis Journal.
Girls! Oh! Girls!

Mr KniTOit: 1 believe that yonng
women arc largely responsible for
the sin of intemperance, and they
have it in their power to stay its
ravages to a great extent, and to
say how much the world shall be
corsed with it in future. If they
would, and they con if they will,
make this vice odious to nll men, bv
scorning the society of tipplers and
ibertines, and accept as escorts on

ly those who are chaste and unde
fined from spirituous liquors, the
temperance banner would lo un
furled in many a rum hole; that
fatal gangrene in our social fabric
would soon be healed; and friends
of temperance would indeed have
something to rejoice over

If young women were as particn- -
ar when choosing a husband, as

young men are wnon cnoosing a
wife, there would be a busy time
among the gentlemen for the next
few years, in turning over new
leaves, and the world would see a
greater moral relorination than it
has ever known yet. How does it
appear that women have so much
lorbearance? Is it not because the
ustoin of society restricts or de

prives them of choice? They have
a certain l')hrre" to fill, lo step out
of which, would greatly offend some
gentleman mend whose scrupulous
sense of propriety, would be so ter
ribly shocked! Oh! no They must
be reserved, and wait to bo chosen!
A young man has thqwhole world
from wiiich to select a wife. It is a
very fortunnte young woman, that
can make her selection from half a
dozen offers, yet perhaps she might
not regard either of these as her
real choice, were she placed upon
the same terms of equality in this
respect with men. Hut then, it's
custom you know, and whatever is
customary, is right! The devil has
more friends than any one else,
therefore "whatever is, is right!'
lieaulil'iil consistency!

Kvery yonng woman of the Tem-
perance League, should now sign an
article pledging herself to livo and
die an old maid, rather than keep
company with those who have con-
tracted bad habits rather than
take one of these vile toadies for a
partner of her life; and if the best
young men of the city, would, pledge
themselves never to wait npon those
memliers of the league that will
not sign such an article, it would be

very just and proper proceeding
to my mind. It is believed that
this is a nail that will clinch, and
well disposed j'oung people of both
sexes, can surely see no impropriety
in this That eloquent champion
in the temperance cause. John B
Gough, declares that "'tis better for

woman lo be laughed at for not
being married, than to be unable to
laugh because she is married." and
that "the marriage which takes all
of the biugh out of :i woman, is a
very suspicious comodity." Better,
yea a thousand times belter, that
she livo in single blesnedness to that
good old age of three score years
and ten, than lo be associated in
marriage with a common tippler,
that would likely make a sot, who
would causo hor years of trouble in

W. S. H.

Mississippi Letter.
Tho following letter was received

the other day by one of our citizens:
SKIPWITH LANDING,

FEB. 14th, 1874.

Krif.no
Thinking perhaps many friends of

the JoiTRNAt., also of t'our humble
servant, would have, so mo little de-

sire of knowing how 1 am doing is
and where I am likely to go when
Spring opens np its beautiful seen
cries, I will write you in brief a
few notes, of Miss. War talk is
scarcely ever talked among the
Mississippi people. Negro quarters
are numerous; the land owners rent
to the colored people at 95 to 810
per acre, according to quality and
location. No, of cottou bales; per
acre W to 2 bales of 450 lbs per
bale; the negroes trade it all ont at
the stores; whiskey at good demand;
but little corn raised; no wheat and
scarcely any fruit, except pecans;
climate very warm, not a crust of
ice so far this winter; birds singing
all the time; snakes on hushes sun-in- g;

muske'.oes boring for oil and "1
getting blood. (Jame some deer,
bnt rather scarce, turkeys a few;
small "varmints" are generally
scarce and will not pay for trapping to
I have about 80 coons. 20 minks, 1

otter and 2 wild cats. I sold my
bosom companion, my little dog, and
broke np houso keeping to day; will
leave this country in the hands of
snakes and go to SL Louis; starting of
on the 15th; will sell my fur and
"light" for some western State, pro-
bably Nebraska; have sold my trap
ping "kitt" to the negroes at a good
profit, and had plenty of fun hav-

ing auction; I was the auctioneer.
I have been boarding in a private
family, and helping in the store;
will get a few Mississippi ticks off
me, and feel as a new man; will find
some place west to trap next winter
if well, (I love the life,) but 1 will
trap in a neighborhood where I can
see a white gal occasionally; rather
poor profit to get a nigger in my
traps, and dogs I often catch. I am tic
situated in Washington eonnty, join
ing Issaquena Co ; chills and fevers
can be seen going iu the air in

droves, and even the boshes shake,
bnt no fever with it Pleas get av
few notes of this in good shape and
find epace in the sweet columns of
the Journal; my regards to all my
Gallia friends.

I am respectfully,
C. S NEWSOM.

For the Gallipolis Journal.
Our Own's.

BY MRS. SARA WOLVERTON.

We do not care f,,r the stranger's hand,
All aching of heart to hold;

It would not rest, like our ,w, Walnt
elasp

Xor strengthen those fingers' fohl.
We do not care for the stranger's smile,

The outlook so dark and drear,
We crave Our Own's to part the rift,

The way thro the depths to cheer.
We do not care for the stranger's voice,

Its echo wakes no accord,
But volumes of joy roll out and out.
. When OnrOwn's fond tones are heard.
We do not care for the stranger's step,

I'll measured its prlntlings fall;
But time's tod. slow, impatient we wait.

When Our Own's on the crossings fall.
We do not welcome the stranger's kiss,

l no worship were silent writ ;
Our 0,ra' has something the angels

know
More precious by far In it.
IUrritoir, Jan., 1S74.

Shenstone.
"I prized every hour that went by.

Beyond :il 1 1 : , r had pleased nie before:
But now they are past, and I sigh.

And 1 ;rleve that I prized them no
more.

"When rorced the fair nymph to forego,
What anguish I felt in my heart!

Yet I thought (but it might not be so)
Twas with pain that she saw me de

part.

"She gazed, as I slowly withdrew, .
My path I could hardly discern;

So sweetly she bade me adieu,
I thought that she bade me return.

An Indiana Romance.
Terra Haute Express.]

She couldn't see it in that light.
She didn't want to marry him, and
he was bound she should. They
both lived a couple of miles from
the city, and near neighbors. She
refused to listen to his crnrting, and
he grew desperate. So he wont off
to the west, and while ont there
persuaded a friend to write a Jotter
saying that he was dead, and as bis
dying request, that she might, if
she ever went that way, stop for a
moment and toss a weed or per- -

chance a flo'cer on hia lioly grave.
This was tender, but it didn't take
worth a cent, and she wrote back
letter to the friend, saying if he
had any consideration for her feel-
ings nt all to send her the dead
lover's watch and chain, his money,
and all hia valuables To earry out
his plans, tho dead man sent home
his brass jewelry and other effects,
and she immediately proceedod to
don the trinkets and start to singing
school with the chosen "feller" of
her heart. On their way back home
the pair were startled by the ap-
parition of the lost lover, clad in
ghostly white, but with the old
lineaments intact The young man
fled, but tho girl stood still, and put-
ting up a paw which resembled
an elephant's foot, naively inquired
if the ghost wanted to be kicked to
death by a innle. To which his
ghostohip replied thus: "Lord! Lord!
Jerusha, hev I come all the way
home to find you false?" "You bet,"
replied the fair one, laughing hearti-
ly, for she had discovered that it
was really the person of her dead
lover. The fellow had played a
nice game, and hud followed his
goodB and chatties back to the land
of his nativity very quickly. The
damsel was so disgusted with the
other fellow for running at sight of
the ghost that she immediately be
gan preparations to marry the ghost.

Spanish Cruelty.
A most touching instance of hero-is- m

and ono of the most atrocious
acU of cruelty, the truth of which,

vouched for by the most respecta-
ble authority, occurred during the
Colombia struggle for independence.
The Spanish General Morrillo, the
most blood thirsty and treacherous
tool of the Spanish king, was
created Count of Cartagena and
Marquis de la Pueria for service
which rather entitles him to the
butcher or hangman.

While seated iu his tent one day
he saw a young boy before bim
drowned in tears The chief de-

manded of him for what purpose
he was there The child replied
that he had come to beg the life of
his father, then a prisoner in Moril-Io'- h

camp. "What can yon do to
save your father?" said the General.

can do but little, bnt what I can,
shall be done." Morillo seized the
litttle fellow's ear and said: "Would
yon suffer yonr ear to be taken off

prolong yonr father's lifeT "I
certainly would," was the

reply. The boy wept but did
not resist while the barbarous order

executed. "Would loosewas yon
. i . i n ,

your other ear ratner man lau
yonr purposer was me nexs

question. "I have suffered mnch,
but for my father I can suffer still,"
was the answer of the boy. The
other was taken off piece-mea- l with
oat flinching on the part of the no

boy. "And now go!" exclaimed
Morillo, nntoncbed by such sublime
courage; "the lather ot such a son
must die. In the presence , ot nis
agonized and vainly suffering son,
the patriot father was executed.
Never did a life picture exhibit such,
truthful lights and shades in na-
tional character; such deep, treach-
erous villainy; such lofty, enthusias

heroism.

lathe British treasary the "old
style" in dates still prevails.


